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short, and gave a 'whuff! whuff!' sure sign that
he" was hit. However, he seemed soon to recover,
and, turning towards Paget, halted midway be-
tween us, looking at the former. I was very
awkwardly situated for shooting in his direction,
and was just getting my legs round for a shot,
when Paget fired, and sent him into the nullah
behind, where he seemed to rfeceive a warm recep-
tion from the Nawab and his party, who gave
him three shots between them.

Again I turned to iny front, and saw a tiger
coming within thirty yards of me. I fired and
knocked him over. I could see I had broken
his spine, and he looked up at me with a terrible
grin on his face. I gave him another shot with
my ten bore, and killed him. I had barely time
to load, when still again another tiger came
on. . I fired a snap shot, and hit him in the
back near the tail. He bled profusely, but went
on towards Paget, who fired two shots without
stopping him; and I saw him disappear in the
nullah, when the Nawab again shot. Paget now